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mortgaged and mortgaged until hardly one of them owned
his own property or could have afforded to keep it up
decently if he'd wanted to. But I tell you plump and
plain, Mat, that If anybody thinks things will be any better
now that the land is handed over to a lot of little men
like you, without calling you to account either, thcyrc
mistaken.

MATTHEW [sullenly] What call have you to look down
on me? I suppose you think you re everybody because
your father was a land agent.

LARRY. What call have you to look down on Patsy
Farrell? I suppose you think youre everybody because
you own a few fields.

MATTHEW. Was Patsy Farrll ever ill used as I was ill
used? tell me dhat.

LARRY. He will be, if ever he gets into your power as
you were in the power of your old landlord. Do you
think, because youre poor and ignorant and half-crazy
with toiling and moiling morning noon and night, that
youli be any less greedy and oppressive to them that have
no land at all than old Nick Lcstrange, who was an
educated travelled gentleman that would not have been
tempted as hard by a hundred pounds as youd be by five
shillings? Nick was too high above Patsy Farrell to be
jealous of him; but you, that arc only one little step
above him, would die sooner than let him come up that
step; and well you know it.

MATTHEW [If lack with rage, In ti low growl] Lcmmc oura
this. [He tries to rise; but Dor an catches his coat and drags
him down again"] I'm goin, I say. [Raising his voice] Leggo
me coat, Barney Doran

DORAN. Sit down, yowl omadhaun, you. [Whispering]
Dont you want to stay an vote against him?

FATHER DRMPSEY [holdiffg up his finger] Mat! [Mat sub-
sides']. Now, now, now! come, come! Hwats all dhis
about Patsy Farrll? Hwy need you fall out about him?

LARRY. Because it was by using Patsy's poverty to under-